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eventually took up a position well clear of the main
line of the Turkish retreat, they were prepared to
accept it.
We marched from Umm Taiyeh on the morning
of the 25th, having sent back the armoured cars to
Azraq, since they could not cross the line.   The
Bristol fighters also left us, as we had no excuse for
keeping them, and took with them news of our
position and movements.    Ghazale station, near
which we were to cross the line, was eighteen miles
from Umm Taiyeh,  and just over eleven from
Shaikh Saad.   We could not hope to do the thirty
miles in a day, so we must halt for the night on the
east of the line as near Ghazale as possible without
putting our heads into a noose.    Hardly had we
started when one of our Bristols flew back and
dropped us a message that a large body of enemy
cavalry was advancing upon us from the railway.
This was alarming.   A large body might be any-
thing from a regiment to a brigade, and if we stood
to fight them we might find ourselves caught.    The
only thing to do was to plod on and trust to luck,
at the same time sending some of the Bedouin to
find out what was happening.   Luck was on our
side.   The so-called cavalry turned out to be the
remnants of the broken Fourth Army, between three
and four thousand strong, streaming north in the
disorganised masses which their commander had
ordained.   The Bedouin swooped down on them
and picked up some stragglers, but they did not of
course head off the main stream, which moved
along parallel with us towards Deraa, and in full
sight.
We halted for the night five miles  north of
Taiyibe, between the villages of Naime and Seida,